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The Drexel cottage. 


The Hudson Valley.—Mt. McGregor. 
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A TOUGH JOB FOR OUR CITY HALL GARDENERS. 


ConxkLina—‘‘ That rotten old stump must come up by the roots this time.” 
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THE coming strike—That of the people 
against the Democratic party. 





Do you mean to say, Terence Powderly, 
that you didn’t destroy the Oregon? 


Some future sessions of the aldermen of this 
city are apparently going to be held in the 
Tombs. 


THis is the sickest administration the country 
has seen for some years. Upon what 
pills have these our Czesars fed that they have 
grown so small? 





THERE is an impression that it would be bet- 
ter for the country if the rest of the adminis- 
tration might resign and leave Daniel Man- 
ning at the head of the government. 


“THE fact is,” says the Boston Journal, 
‘the boycott is foreign to American principles.” 
It is indeed.’ So at least think those laborers 
of the southwest system who have been boy- 
cotted by. Jay Gould. 











LoGaN, Blaine and Edmunds are so pro- 
nounced in their protestations of innocence 
each with regard to the ambition of the others 
that it looks as if the preliminary campaign of 
1888 had already commenced. 








THE Democratic press cries out that congress 
is doing nothing and insists that there shall be 
action—action. Very well. There can be ac- 
tion and safety too. For instance, let the ses- 
sions of the house be devoted to continuous 
prayer by the chaplain. 

A RUDE, coarse man said to Smith of the 
blank ward, ‘‘We propose to run you for 
alderman.” ‘‘No,” said Smith with great 
rapidity; ‘“‘I prefer the good, old-fashioned 
way. I hooked a sheep yesterday and I shall 
go to the penitentiary after the style approved 
by the fathers.” 


THE supplement sent out with the JUDGE to- 
day explains itself. The generosity of Mr. Drexel 
in presenting the country with the cottage in 
which Grant died need not be enlarged upon. 


It is a magnificent gift, and will be thoroughly 








JUDGE. 








appreciated by patriots and admirers of Grant 
the country through and the world over. 
SENATOR VANCE wants the civil service law 


repealed, and so does every sensible man; 
but as long as it is a law no man should be re- 


moved except for cause, and then the cause | 


should be so plainly stated that the person re- 
moved might have ample opportunity to plead 
guilty or put in a defence. The JUDGE doesn’t 
propose to remove Grover Cleveland from 
office; but if congress were to do that without 


the proper impeachment. proceedings there | 


would be such a howl on the part of Grover 
and the people that we should never hear the 
last of it. 


OUR SWEET SMILE. 

With this number the JUDGE commences 
its tenth volume, andit is not improper, 
though it may be superfluous, to say that the 
path before it is rosy with promise, to make 
no remark with regard to the fruition already 
attained. Four times as many JUDGES are 
printed every week as were printed in Jan- 
uary, and on a number of occasions it has 
been impossible to supply the orders sent us 
from every part of the country. With ample 
capital and commensurate enterprise, and with 
the necessity for new presses becoming greater 
every week, the time is not distant when the 
household that does not have the JUDGE will 
be looked upon as something of a curiosity. 
The smile of the gentleman who looms be- 
nignantly over this page has serious in- 
tentions of running around to the back of his 
neck; but indeed, in another and better sense, 
it broke away from its local habitation long 
since, and glorifies the continent, having seri- 
ous intentions besides of irradiating the bound- 
less universe. 








BLUE MONDAY. 


Our artist presents Lady Biddy as mistress of 
the entire flats within the circuit of her brawny 
arm and the height of her lofty ambition. Her 
ladyship has possession of the lower department 
of the mansion in question, and has control of 
the water supply. She is a generous lady and 
stops at no expense, and as the stream rises no 
higher than the lower faucet, owing to the 
economical administration of our municipal 
affairs, there is troublealoft. While the water 
runs Lady Biddy sings and is happy; but 
meanwhile the parties aloft dine on cold pota- 
toes and swig cold coffee, and if there be any- 
thing of a liquid nature within their reach 
they are obliged to take it without the slight- 
est reduction or ornament. Wedo not know 
that Monday is especially blue because it is 
washday. The old idea was that it was so 
owing to the bad habit of paying debts with 
the wages of the previous week. But there 
are persons, there are households, there are 
blocks, that have come to associate the Mon- 
day with starch and indigo and thirst to such 
an extent that, because of apprehension, they 
can get no good out of the holy Sabbath. 


TAKE OUT THE ROOTS. 


Reform means eradication. There has arisen 
from the stump of Tweedism.a growth pat- 
terned after the old corrupti and which 
draws its strength from the roots left by the 
reformers of Tweed’s time. There was not a 
sufficient upheaval and burning then. We do 
not know that there ever will be. Human 
nature is pretty much the same generation 
in and out, and criminal history has its les- 
sons merely as long as it is warm. Convicts 














die and are forgotten, and new men come in| abling it to go abroad and import the cattle 




























Two is company, three is a crowd. 





that they may become convicts too. Let your 
gardener work as he will, clear your land as 
you will, reform sin as you will, the crop of 
evil is always healthy, and eternal vigilance 
is the price of purity and good life. One would 
think that the story of Tweed, of Sweeny, of 
Hall, of Richard Connolly, of Harry Genet, of 
Tom Field, of Jim Fisk, of the rest of the merry 
boys who grew fat by fraud, ought to have 
lasted as a reformative agency a century at 
least; but the new crop of illegitimacy is as bad 
in intention as was the one that has passed on, 
and fails in the enormity of its exhibition only 
because it lacks the requisite opportunity. Up 
with the old stump, roots and all! There will 
unavoidably be a new growth, but it must 
have the new birth that viciousness ought to 
have inevery instance, and it will come some 
years later on. Out with the cause as well as 
theeffect, Gardeners Conkling and Martine, and 
give the good people of this fair section relief 
from the vexatious growths that have so long 
afflicted their honest eyes. 








PROTECTION MUST PROTECT. 








Melancholy as is the disarrangement of busi- 
ness resulting from the strikes of labor in 
the southwest, in this city and elsewhere, the 
end will be profitable to all concerned and 
to the general public as well. It is necessary 
to rearrange prices in accordance with the 
cost of living, which has come to be controlled 
by the great monopolies of the country, and 
apparently this can be done in no other way 
than that inaugurated by the great labor or- 
ganization of the country. The workman is 
engaged in a fight for his life. Sixty-five 
cents for fourteen hours’ work in the Hocking 
valley is beggars’ pay and tyrants’ rule. Six- 
teen hours daily for two dollars in this city is 
worse than any slavery the south ever knew, 
and the werkman’s freedom to refuse this pit- 
tance is the freedom merely to starve to death. 
The crowding of men to double duty on the 
railroads and in the telegraph offices and else- 
where, without any increase of pay, is crowd- 
ing them to the wall, and reaching that they 
must turn and fight or submit and die. 

The JUDGE proposes that the great principle 
of protection shall protect labor as well as 
capital. Monopoly has preserved the prices for 
the necessities of life that prevailed during the 
war, and has kept the prices of labor on a peace 
basis. The fight between labor and monopoly 
has been unfair, the power of the latter en- 











labor of Europe without tariff and inmost in- 
stances without restriction. The Chinaman, 
the Hungarian, the Polander, the Italian— 
these men, who come to us not to become citi- 
zens but merely to make money enough to 
enable them to return, are not fit to compete 


with the American workman, whose right it is 
as a voter and a citizen to be intelligent and to 
acquire after a certain number of years the 


money necessary to respectable old age. The 
Jupce would not restrict any natural and 
reasonable immigration of men who come to 
us to grow up with and become a part of the 
eountry; but it would take from the monopo- 
list the power, by forced importation, to wage 
an unfair war against the home labor that has 
made him great. 

Protection must protect. Give labor a fair 
chance for its life. The anti-Chinese law is as 
just as it is necessary, and the principle in- 
volved in it should be enlarged upon. Let 
these foreigners stay where they belong and 
labor will speedily right itself in its struggle 
with monopoly, carrying its case from the 
workshop and the mine to the ballot-box, to 
the legislatures and to congress. The robbers 
of monopoly and free trade have struck hands 
for purposes of robbery. The law must pro- 
tect the intrinsic value of labor as much as the 
fictitious value which trades upon it. 


FAIR PLAY FOR ALL. 


Wanted—A situation as proprietor of some 
large establishment. Reference as to last em- 
ployers given, with guarantees that the entire 
management shall remain in the hands of the 
laborers, who will receive the larger portion of 
the profits and no risk for the losses. The un- 
skilled workmen to have entire control of the 
proprietor and the other gentleworkmen con- 
nected with the establishment. This is a good 
chance for uneducated workmen to utilize a large 
capital which has been gradually accumulated 
by thrift and the lifelong deprivations of many 
generations, and the present possessor wishes to 
distribute it equally and obtain employment for 
his brains. 


The JUDGE receives this from some unknown 
party. The cause of the employer could not be 
better put insofew words. It is, in a nutshell, 
half the just and much of the well-educated ar- 
gument of a man who has perhaps suffered 
as a result of the unavoidable weakness of 
labor organization. It is right that men should 
accumulate property, that they may live com- 
fortably and leave their children amply pro- 
vided for. It is a praiseworthy ambition. 
There is no workman who does not possess 
it or who should not possess it. Give every 
workman the chance and he will get rich if he 
can; and it is a very fair argument against the 
demands of labor that some of the tyrants of 
capital have come from the ranks of labor— 
indeed, in this country for that matter all of 
them have. Few men here are rich as an in- 
heritance. Fortunes change hands every day. 
The acquirement of capital is a right of brain 
rather more than of muscle, and it is a fact 
worthy of note that the more a man rises 
above the necessity of labor with his hands the 
more gratified he is and the more he should be. 

Our correspondent, however, takes the radi- 
cal view that is taken by some unthinking 
capitalists, or employers. Does he know of 
any unjust demands made by labor during the 
existing disturbances? It is certainly unfor- 
tunate that unskilled labor should be put ona 
par with the skilled article; but is not that a 
weakness unavoidable in the work of organi- 
zation? How, if he were to organize labor— 
and he will grant that the organization of cap- 
ital makes necessary the organization of labor 
by way of self-defence—would he go to work 
to avoid it? Suppose he take his stocks, if he 




















‘* Well, I done gone do declar’! ef dat onery chile ain’t went en onskewered he’s ole fader’s 
leg for ter play ball wiv. Ef’r cain’t tek er nap wivout bein’ ’sulted ’s a gret, gret pity!” 





above par, but all representing a specified 
amount of value on paper—there is his weak- 
ness as well as his strength. Suppose he has 
run the value of certain securities from one 
dollar to four simply by his influence in the 
market—his strength is the public’s weakness 
and is rank injustice to his employes. We 
have come to be hypercritical with regard to 
the weakness of labor, and are quite apt to 
overlook the injustice of capital. Is it not the 
fact that we make a mountain out of the one evil 
and a mole-hill out of the other? 

Suppose, on the other hand, the workman 
were to take the radical view of the demands 
of capital that the latter does of the demands 
of labor? He would say there is an effort 
through combinations of capital to rob him of 
his birthright—the right to life, liberty and 
the pursuit of happiness. Asa general thing 
capital means no wrong. It has a right to 
profit commensurate with its enterprise and its 
work. But because a workman claims the 
right to work only ten hours a day for a fair 
compensation, does it follow that he wants to 
rob any man of his inheritance, that he pro- 
poses to steal the brains of his employer, that 
he would like to take possession of the accumu- 
lations reached by brains, temperance and in- 
dustry? That is a most unjust conclusion. 
There is no communism here. So far as we can 
see there is only an effort to receive fair pay 
for a fair day’s work; and so far as we can see, 
again, a little discussion will bring about that 
result and capital will be as glad of it as the 
other side. 

Fair play, gentlemen—fair play! The rights 





ve any, some of them below and some 


of capital must be res as well as the 
rights of labor. Fair play for all! 





HER MOODS. 


For weary weeks her face had worn a frown— 
A face that erst with love was luminous ; 
For weary weeks her eyes had been cast down, 
And peevish humors did me sore nonplus. 
Her whims and whimpers made me wonder 
whether 
‘She meant it when she said it was the weather. 





| But songs of birds and southern winds have 
| brought 

A wondrous change; and now her eyes and 

voice 

| Bear happy tokens of a love high-wrought. 
| I know I should—but how can I—rejoice 
When I suspect—I'd wager life upon it— 
That soon she’ll ask me for a new spring bonnet? 
J. A. WALDRON. 


FERTILE IN EXPEDIENTS. 


OFFICE-HOLDER (to old henchman)—‘‘ And 
how do you like Washington?” 

POLITICIAN (equivocally)—‘‘Oh, very well. 
The only trouble is that since I came here I 
|have lost my wife’s society altogether. She 
spends all her time at the balls and receptions.” 

OFFICE-HOLDER (reminiscently)—‘‘ That’s 
the way I used to feel. But why don’t you do 
as I did?” 

PoLiTICIAN (anxiously)—‘‘ And how is that?” 

OFFICE-HOLDER (confidentially)—‘‘ Easiest 
thing in the world, my boy. If you want to 
keep her out of society just have your family 
_ physician order her to wear a porous plaster on 
the small of her back.” 


The state fair is to be held at the home of 
Roscoe Conkling this year. We believe the 
other name of the place is Utica. 
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ig of the whole of one’s earthly possessions all 
addition to the general soaking lends a little 
more color to the other fellow’s views. 





ILLUSTRATED PERSONAL. 


Senator Jones continues to follow the De- 
troit lady, but with as little success as hereto- 
fore. As an aged person of tender proclivi- 
ties he takes the Palm—or rather he would like 
to. 


| 





Henry Labouchere says that negroes in a 
state of barbarism never kiss. Without paus- 
ing to enquire as to the size of their lips and 
why they are thus, we hope to gracious never | 
to be a person of that color. 


It is a habit of General Crook to arrest 
Geronimo every day now, and it is the latter | 
gentleman’s habit to escape within three hours 
after his arrest. It seems to us that the Indian | 
question can never be settled in this way. | 


Captain Cannon wanted $20,000 of the 
Baltimore American for libel and got one cent. | 
We dare not say that the captain talks too) 
much with his mouth, but he evidently shoots 
too much from the muzzle. 


A man in Hoboken was greatly alarmed 
recently over the report of a new counterfeit 
five-dollar bill; but, searching his pockets and 
finding nothing larger than a nickel therein, 
he was immediately relieved. 





‘“‘If the party who found the doorplate will re- 
turn the plate he may keep the name.” 





Hum of the Court. 


The ship of state is in sore need of Manning. 


“Chickens,” says a colored gentleman, 
‘sometimes come home to roost.” We know of 
no more competent authority on this subject; 
and the authority might have added that some- 
times they are very sorry for it. 








A good many of our aldermen are either 
absent or in jail, but Garland still hangs on to 
that stock. owe ce 


Senator Ingalls once wrote an essay on grass. 
His argument was that all flesh was grass, 











not hold on to public opinion and esteem,” 
Apparently Mr. Blaine has no warmer adyo. 
cate than Governor Hill’s newspaper. 


A man in France choked his mistress to death 
and then shot himself dead. It was quite 
legitimate, both parties having agreed to the 
slaughter; but if the processes had been re- 
versed, the man shooting himself first, the 
results would have been far better. 


A World writer says of Dion Boucicault, 
‘*He walks as if shot from a sturdy bow in the 
hands of a vigorous archer.” Of all the walk- 


| ing we ever heard of that is the most curious, 


An arrow that gets about in that way and a 
man that walks as if shot from a sturdy or any 
other kind of bow are curiosities that ought to 
be exhibited at such reasonable prices that 
everybody could afford to look at and admire 
them. The World writer, without knowing 
it apparently, has shot from his sturdy bow an 
arrow that hits the bull directly between the 
eyes. If one might imagine an arrow as a 
boomerang, or perhaps as a poisonous flower 
or any little thing of that kind, the World 
writer would have anarrow escape from im- 
mediate and fully deserved death. 








THE JUDGE’S LETTER-BOX. 


A. E. Davidson—Stay right where you are 
and in due season all will be forgiven. 

Lillian—We look upon Solomon as the un- 
wisest man; and why grieve with the whole 
world of dudes before you where to choose? 

Joseph Pulitzer—The congress of the United 
States is located at Washington, D. C., and it 
is in session at this moment. 

Alderman—You are right. The contract 
system of labor in our public prisons is pro- 





and if grass should fail us for a year the world 


ismarck was | il ist, 1815. TI 
Bismarck was born April ist, 181 “ would be depopulated—that is, we should go 


joke is not so much in his birth as in his 
continuance. 








We begin to fear that Mrs. Solomon is sad- 
dest when she sings; and as for Mr. 8., he isa 
solemn’un on all those musical occasions. 


The Utica Observer says his scrap-book is 
Mark Twain’s ablest work. Evidently the 
Observer got a pair of scissors with its copy. 


The Sun advises the president to get himself 
a couple of fresh, able and breezy trotters and 
drive them at least fifteen miles a day. It will 
be remembered that this was Mr. Vanderbilt’s 
method of achieving health, and he lived with 
great success a considerable period. 


to—or rather we should go elsewhere to find it. | 


| ductive of unnecessary cruelty and should be 
| stopped. 

Buddensiek—It has all blown over, old fel- 
low. Build as many mud houses as you please 
| and kill as many tenants as you please. This 
| is the infernalest freest country on the face of 
the globe. 

Fanny Davenport—It is well enough to fall 
down three flights of stairs, provided you do it 
properly and with slight rests at every landing; 


The Evening Post uses the words ‘‘ squeal,” 
‘* ouff” and ‘‘ boodle,” and literary propriety 


The Elmira Gazette (Dem.) speaks with | but the fall from the roof of a three-story 
great severity of Edmunds’s alleged indifference | house is really likely to be perilous, there being 
with respect to Blaine in 1884, even going so | no resting places on the way. Better leave 





puts its head under its left arm and cries aloud. | far as tosay that the Vermont gentleman “‘ can- 


Mrs. Sexton of Franklin, Ky., has been in- OUR ARTIST’S WEATHER R 
dicted for carrying a pistol; but she can thank 
her stars that she is sufficiently alive to be that 


unfortunate, 









eum — —" 


The fact that aldermen give evidence for the 
state is very fair evidence that there is no 
longer any honor among—well, let us call 
them aldermen. 


close of his present term. If there isany Dem- 
ocrat who can fill the vacancy thereby created 
we don’t know Hewitt is. 





hapa ene” #8 . Wet and muddy weather for th 
Senator Beck has the biggest foot in con- | Middle and Atlantic states. , 
gress; but he is so timid, speaking of the silver Rik ty 

business for instance, that he never puts it into 


anything worth mentioning. 


The divorced wife of Senator Fair says she 
isn’t going to marry a California journalist. 
It seems to us that these California journalists 
are getting mighty particular. 


“There are some people who are always 
grumbling; if they escape from a ship-wreck 
they growl because they got their clothes wet,” 
is a saying that strikes the Cunard people just 
at present as being peculiarly trite. The loss 








“ Cold day.” 


| that to the Kiralfys, dear. 





EPORT, FOUNDED UPON BASEMENT-WINDOW OBSERVATIONS. 
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High winds, fair weather. 
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Frrenp— How d’ you do, Mr. Schnooks?” 

ScunooKks—‘‘ Goot’ morni’g.” 

Frrenp—‘‘ You vasn’t so deaf as usual dis 
mornin’. ” 





PRACTICALITY. 


The scene was all that wealth and culture 
could make it. In a snug corner of the great 
drawing-room, behind a screen apart from the 
guests, sat the daughter and heiress of the 
house, handsome and intelligent, while low 
upon a cushion at her feet sat her noble Ger- 
man lover, with fingers interlaced over his 
knee. 

‘Yes, my dear count,” she murmured, ‘I 
feel I love you truly!” 

“Ach, mein Gott! And you vill pe my 
darling—mein Gretchen!” he cooed. 

‘Stop, Adolphus, this minute!” she cried, 
sitting proudly aloof; ‘‘ let us make no mis- 
take. Is this the upshot of your wooing? I 
see yonder one of your friends looking this 
way; is he your boon Mephisto ? And there is 
still another roaming to and fro; is he your 
Pater Ecstaticus ? I see others ”»—— 

‘Mein Gott im himmel, mein lieber, mein 
Arabella ” 

‘Listen, my dear Adolphus! Let us first 
be married; then Eestaticus will be in order; 
so also will Seraphicus and Pater Profundis; 
and Dr. Marianus in time, of course. We 
will also invite to the wedding Maria Egypti- 
aca, if she will promise to behave, and the 
rest. I much prefer this way; ’tis more 
fashionable. After the ceremony you may 
call me Gretchen as a pet name—Gretchen 
Fitzconnelly, Countess Von Dankens- | 
neider — that sounds nicer than Una 
Penitentium and our friends will catch 
on better.” 

‘Mein gracious, my tarling!” cried 
the astonished lover. 

“Then,” she rattled on, ‘‘if you like, 
at the ceremony we will have the chorus 
Mysticus. The Mysticus, you know, 
dear, signifies the great, unselfish love 
of woman. "Twill be so esthetic in 
church to have the orchestra tell how 
much I love you. And then ”—— 

But he had fled, muttering ‘Mein 
Gott! dat Faustus is much mixed up by 
der translation alretty in dis country.” 

K. C. B. 














KNEW THE BENEFIT OF ADVERTISING. 


A jolly agent for monuments and 
tombstones, although where the fun of 
the business comes in we cannot ex- 
plain, approached a Mohawk valley de- 
scendant from Holland who has passed 
the octogenarian period. The old gent 
had been negotiating with a number of 
dealers for a monument to be erected 
on his old farm in the family burialplot. 
After haggling about prices he finally 
put forth an idea in order to save some 





food.” 








“MUCH IMPROVED.” 








ScHNooKs—‘‘ Youst schpeak a leedle louter.” 

FRIEND—‘‘T say you don’t vas so deaf dis—” 

ScHnooks—‘‘ Oxkuse me; you vill schpeak 
louter, blease.” 


money. ‘‘ When my funeral takes place,” 
said he, ‘‘a great many will be present, and, 
observing my monument at the grave, will 
naturally enquire who furnished it, and this 
will lead to the sale of many more by your 
firm. Can't you throw off $100 more ?” 


A WORK OF GENIUS. 

Kind Old Gentleman (to young poet)—‘‘ So 
you have submitted this poem to every pub- 
lisher in the city?” 

Young Poet (despondingly)—‘‘ Yes, sir.” 

Old Gentleman (drawing him out)—‘“‘ And 
they have all declined it?” 

Poet (sadly)—‘‘ Yes, sir.” 

Old Gentleman (slapping his knee)—‘‘ Then 
it must be a work of genius.” 

Poet (the divine fire coming into his eyes) 
—‘‘ Oh, do you think so, sir?” 

Old Gentleman (growing philosophical)— 
‘“‘To be sure I do. From the earliest ages 
down to the present time every noble work 
has met with the same indifference. The 
world cannot appreciate a man of genius until 
he is dead.” 

Poet (unbosoming himself)—‘‘ That has been 
always my opinion, sir. I have felt that I was 
so far in advance of my time that I should 
have been born a hundred years hence.” 

Old Gentleman (spreading it on)—‘‘ Exactly ; 
but do not despair. There is yet one way for 
you to have posterity pass its judgment upon 
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A POOR PLACE. 


- 


Mistress TO New Hetr—‘‘I hope that you are sat- 
isfied with your place?” 

New HEeLp—“ Satisfied, is it, mum, yez axes? Och, 
thin, divil a bit, is me answer. I can’t afford tosthay 
in a place who has no credit wid the grocer, an’ me 
ould mother and four sisters depindin’ on me for 











Frienp—‘'I sait you don’t vas so teaf dis 
mornin’ as usual.” 

Scunooxs—‘‘Oh! schure not. 
much petter as usual.” 


I vas hear 


your poem. Get married and raise a houseful 
of children. Don’t be selfish—you should be 
above all worldly ambition. Let your chil- 
dren and their children reap the harvest of 
your genius. What could be more delightful 
to an intense-souled young man like yout 
Haste, before it be too late! -Take your poem 
to a safe-deposit company, seal it, and store it 
away in a vault with the injunction not to be 
opened until the next century.” 





FREAKS. 


He walked to the editor’s desk one day, 
And said, ‘‘I bring you a song-bird’s lay, 
As fresh and sweet as the new-mown hay; 
And in it are life and death, I know.” 

On the desk he laid the egg of a crow. 


9 


‘‘ Here,” said he, ‘is a relic old 

As any the Pharoahs’ tombs enfold, 

And on it is yet the deluge mould, 

When Noah was yachting and cloud-hoops broke.” 
And he dropped on the desk a minstrel joke. 


** And here,” he said, ‘‘is the rarest thing 
That ever progressed on foot or wing. 
Just pinch its pocket and hear it sing; 

Its eyes are yellow its thoughts are blue— 
A miser who is a Christian too.” 


‘* Next thing,” said he, ‘is a glorious form; 


Its brain is large and its wrath is warm, 
Its heart an iceberg, its zeal a storm; 

To make it crow let it climb a stump; 
Its tale is long and it’s called a ’wump.” 


‘* And here is O’Dynamite Russia Sass, 
Who fights the tyrants with laughter-gas, 
And rakes in coins in a shining mass ; 

The work is done by the brave Parnell 
While this old duffer is raising sheol.” 





| ** And here is a statesman who has led 


By really meaning what he said, 

A rare soul under a rarer head. 

And here is a man puffed up with pride, 
He wears a gourd for a heart inside.” 


And so his freaks were listed true ; 

A Christian solid and sound all through, 

A brown and black who were always blue, 

A child that never had squeaked or squalled, 
A southron never a “ keeyurnel” called ; 


The girl who danced at a baby’s baw], 

The man whose spring was immediate fall, 
An anglo-maniac’s guile and gall ; 

A coal-oil baron who swelled and died, 
And the bursted gizzard they found inside ; 


A small-sized piece of a coquette’s soul, 

The fragment large as the “‘ mite-y ” whole— 

A broken chip from the old north pole; 

An editor who had easy times. 

This capped the climax, and ends the rhymes. 
I. EDGAR JONES. 


























Her Litrie Broruer (holding up the cat)—‘‘ Say ‘ Boo,’ Mr. Smith.” 
Mr. SmitH—‘‘ What for, Bobby?” 
Her LITTLE BroTHER—“ I want to know if you can. 


cat ,” 


Sister says you can’t say ‘Boo to a 





THE TRAMP. 





a stump by ariver a rusty old 
tramp 

Sat still; oh, sat still, oh, sat 
still, oh! 

And the ground was all sedgy, 

and muddy, and damp, 

But still he sat still, oh, sat 
still, oh! 

That he once had been rich you would never sup- 





pose, ; 
For he hadn’t been. Red was the end of his 
nose, 
And of rents there were plenty within his old 
clothes, 
But still he sat still, oh, sat still, oh! 


Though he brushed his soiled arm o’er his grimy 
old faee, 
Yet still he sat still, oh, sat still, oh! 
And fixed his sad gaze on some far-away place, 
Yet still he sat still, oh, sat still, oh! 
“Is it weakness of legs, you old fellow ?” I cried, 
‘Or a lack of hot rum in your dry old inside?” 
But not the least sign of a word he replied, 
But still, oh, sat still, oh, sat still, oh! 


‘*Old tramp, you must die!” then I urgently said, 
While still he sat still, oh, sat still, oh! 
‘Come, now, take a grave in the river’s moist 
bed !” 
Yet still he sat still, oh, sat still, oh! 
Then he said to me, giving his head aslow shake, 
That to straight and pure water he never could 
take— 
Not to mention the matter again for his sake, 
And still he sat still, oh, sat still, oh! 


I felt disappointed, but, nevertheless, 
While still he sat still, oh, sat still, oh! 
I wanted to know why he there, I confess, 
Sat still, oh, sat still, oh, sat still, oh! 
So I said, ‘‘ Walking bad?” and he trembled and 
sighed, 
Then a pause, and with cheerfullest hope I replied, 
*T will give yousome work!” He just laid down 
and died, 
Quite still, oh, real still, oh, real still, oh ! 


Now the moral we find to this tragical tale 


Is, do not sit still, oh, sit still, oh! 
You may worry or anger, may weep or may wail, 
But do not sit still, oh, sit still, oh! 


|Go walk if you must, or go ride if you pay, 


Or if you're a bird fly along, don’t delay— 
And this you will find the American way, 
To never sit still, oh, sit still, oh! 
‘*DUVVA” MORGAN SMITH. 


WELL MET MEN. 


“ Three-fifths of him genius and two-fifths sheer fudge.” —Lowell. | 


Ex-Governor Charles Foster of Ohio, with | 


whom I was talking recently, told me a story 
of General George A. Sheridan, ‘‘of Louisi 
ana,” as he is generally known. Sheridan was 
a carpet-bagger, who made life a burden to the 
people of New Orleans for a considerable 
number of years by holding federal and other 
offices to which they thought they had a better 
right themselves. He was finally a candidate 
for congress at the turning point in the politics 
of the state. The other man got the count on 
him and he contested the election. It was the 
midnight before the final adjournment of con- 
gress before he could get hiscase up. Then he 
was seated, which gave him pay for the session. 
His service did not extend more than six hours, 
as it took some time for the bill to be signed 
and to swear him in. Two or three years 
afterward he was in New York, walking up 
Broadway with Governor Foster, when they 
met Alexander Mitchell of Milwaukee. 
| Mitchell bowed as he passed. ‘‘ Whois that?” 
asked Sheriden. Foster replied by giving 
Mitchell’s name. ‘‘ Oh, yes,” was Sheridan’s 
rejoinder; ‘‘I remember now. I served in 
congress with him.” 


The late Emery A. Storrs of Chicago was as 
| ignorant of business and financial methods as 
he was witty and eloquent. I heard a story 
recently that he desired at one time to borrow 
ten thousand dollars. He went to one of his 
friends who was at the head of a bank and 
stated his need. He got an affirmative 
response, but was asked for collateral, and was 
obliged to confess that he had none. The 
banker thereupon declined to assist him. 
| Storrs went over to another banker friend and 


again stated his case. ‘‘I can let you have 
what you want. What are your collaterals?” 
was the response. Again Storrs was stumped, 
He asked to have the matter of collaterals ex- 
plained to him. It was done and the banker 
closed the explanation by saying, ‘‘I have 
plenty of money, but I cannot let it go with- 
out collateral.” While he was talking Storrs’s 
eyes began to twinkle and he finally ejacu- 
lated, ‘‘ By gosh! I have found out at last 
what’s the matter with this country. It is not 
more currency that is wanted so much as 
more collateral. I shall advocate an issue of 
collaterals in my next political speech.” 


One of the members of Davis’s cabinet, 
Mallory, I believe, was an exceedingly pom- 
;}pous man. He was walking up and down in 
front of his house at Richmond one evening 
| after dinner when a ragged and dirty confed- 
|erate soldier, evidently just from the front, 
|stepped up and said, ‘‘ Mought I speak to 
yout” The cabinet official replied, ‘‘ Cer- 
tainly, sir.” ‘*‘Mought I stay all night?” 
asked the soldier. The gentleman replied in 
great wrath, ‘‘ What do you take me for—an 
|hotel keeper?” With that quick wit which 
| characterized the old soldiers in both armies 
the veteran responded, as he looked over the 
pomposity of his questioner, ‘‘Oh, no; I 
thought you was the man who owned the 
town.” 





The rage for crests among the disciples of 


_| Jefferson at Washington, since the restoration 


of the reign of ‘‘ Jeffersonian simplicity,” has 
created no end of ridicule. I doubt, however, 
if it has received any more sarcastic criticism 
than that which is ascribed to Congressman 
‘**Tim” Campbell, who succeeded Sunset Cox. 


Secretary Manning’s crest has tbe motto 
‘‘The eagle does not catch flies.” When 


Campbell had the crest explained to him he 
immediately declared his intention to adopt 
one himself. ‘‘What will you have for a 
motto?” he was asked. ‘‘ No flies on this eagle,” 
was the response, and all Washington 
laughs over it whenever crests are talked 
about. CARSON LAKE. 


DROPPING A HINT. 
GUEST (leaving in a hurry)—‘‘ Have I for- 
gotten anything?” : 
_ Hore. PorTER (anxious about a fee)—‘‘ Yes, 
sir; you've forgotten me.” 


NOT THE KIND HE WANTED. 
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A Scene on Atlantic Avenue, Brooklyn. 








4 Judge’s Charge. 


the jail at Camden, Ark., is wanted in Texas 
for horse-stealing, and incidentally confesses 
that he has been married eleven times, giving 
the names of the ladies and the dates of the 
several ceremonies. He says, however, that 
he does not expect to be convicted so much as 
a bigamist as a horse-thief, and the Court sus- 
pects that his judgment of the justice of the 
great southwest is about correct. 


The Court has the utmost confidence in Mr. 
Evarts. It is the small man who talks and 
the large one who doesn’t. And at the same 
time the individual who misses his opportunity 
—what is the gold of his silence in comparison 
with the diamonds his speech might have 
wrought? Mr. Gilbert presents a man who 
resigns his sweetheart to an apparently disin- 
terested person, fearing the advance of the 
lady’s father. ‘‘I am not a coward,” says the 
man by way of explanation, ‘‘but I feel un- 
easy.” 


It is well enough to condemn the man bribed. 
He deserves no sympathy, and heis just as cer- 
tain to go to state prison as that the law is cer- 
tain to do its duty—though, to be sure, in view 
of the cases of John C. Eno, Mother Mandel- 
baum and some others, that is not a very posi- 
tive statement. The district attorney’s office 
and Inspector Byrnes’s department are very 
queer at times, however they may be doing 
their duty now. But the man who bribes—he 
is the chap that the law most wants. It is 
temptation that creates sin; that is the story 
from Paradise down to New York. Without 
him there would be no bribery. It is the 
cumulative sin that runs up from the ballot- 
box to the common council and the legislature, 
and from there to the congress, sometimes to 
the administration, as often to the supreme 
court, and occasionally, though at exceedingly 
rare intervals, to the chief office. Let us 
take good care of corrupt aldermen; but what 
is to be done with such men as Jacob Sharp 
and Jay Gould? 


The Court does not profess to understand 
the objections made by a leading English 
newspaper to certain kissing games practised 
in the name of morality by a rural English 
Sunday-school. It is alleged that not only the 
boys and girls, but the young men and young 
women, and verily the teachers themselves, 
join lips on these interesting if not instructive 
occasions, to such tuneful words as “‘ Lift the 
gates as high as the sky,” and various others 
which have, alas! escaped the Court’s remem- 
brance. 

—Now the kiss public never did any harm. 
The attention of the persons given to that 
healthful but mild exhileration is invariably 
directed to the game in dispute and the com 





‘ment to arise from it. It is mere husk and 
| formality, with dry lips and unmeaning eyes 


| noted fragrance, a sigh of the wind which no 


| that the grape should be matter solely for the 





JUDGE. 









and unemployed arms—a purposeless concus- 
sion rather painful than otherwise because of 
its emptiness—the rustling of a leaf, some un- 


man knows or cares for, the dropping of a rose- 
leaf to the unappreciative ground. It is for 
this reason, if any, that the Court objects to 
the public kiss, be it of the Sunday-school kind 
or any other. It is a hollow mockery. It is 
the ignorance that knows not what is good. It 
is pearls beforeswine. The Lord never meant 


eye, that speculative organ contemplating it 
merely because of its spherical perfection, as the 
geographical discoverer looked upon the outside 
of the world. The little knowledge is the dan- 
gerous thing; go deep to find the ever-living 
spring—or words to that effect. The kiss pri- 
vate is the one that hath kissing in it, and no 
other hath. It is to lift with firm but gentle 
hand a dimpled chin to the level of one’s own 
lips, the other hand employed meanwhile in 
supporting the structure which hath been 

astonished into quiet submission. It is to look | 
into sweet and startled eyes that have yet the | 











A CAUTIONARY TRADE SIGNAL. 


WALK IN, LITTLE DUDE. 


‘* Will you walk into my parlor?” 
Said the dentist to the dude; 

‘“*T’ve the prettiest little parlor 
That ever you have viewed. 

I'll teach you how to use the gas, 
My nobby little beau, 

So you can kiss the pretty girls 
That they will never know.” 

“Ah, now, I can’t, my chappie,” 
Said the dainty little dude, 

“ For it must be said you're not in style, 
Although it may be rude. 

To enter such a house as yours 
Would fill my heart with gloom, 

For I see your pretty parlor 
Is your little drawing-room.” 


HONOR TO WHOM IT IS DUE. 


THEATRICAL AGENT (casually)—‘‘ Well, 
John, how goes the show?” 

MANAGER (elated)—‘‘ Splendidly. 
full house every night.” 

AGENT (complacently)—‘‘ You ought to be 
thankful for that in these hard times.” 

MANAGER (assentingly)—‘‘Oh, yes; I thank 
my stars.” 


Have a 
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Mr. ABENDROTH—‘‘I hef tolt you, Rachel, more as feefty times dot I aind vant you ter dress 
Ohf mine gustomers see him dey take me fer one ef dhose mil- 
lionarz, unt den dey kigch ven I scharge dem von hallef per cent more on dem white goots!” 





trust and faith the earth most needs. It is to 
pause a moment, that the ear may catch from 
outside the noise of falling rain and the mind 
may remark to itself that it will love the var- 
ious voices of the falling rain forevermore. It 
is to lift the rosy upper bow of loveliness and 
the lower moisture of crimson, the joint conven- 
tion still submissive, but a white line of ap- 
prehension running between the nose and bow 
to where the glowing cheeks come down, and 
a perceptible tremor as of some sweet surprise 
running through the captured form and face. 
It is-- 

The clerk will adjourn the court at once. 
The session has been prolonged too long and 
the proceedings are altogether too frivolous. 





Hamlet died hundreds of years ago, and yet 
who shall say that he is not still harping on 








old Polonius’s daughter? 


SUBJECT TO DISCOUNT.  —«—~> 


LaDy (nervously)—‘‘ What do you charge 
for a set of artificial teeth?” 

DENTIST (putting on a smile)—‘‘ Twenty-five 
dollars, ma’am.” 

Lapy (taken aback)—‘‘Isn’t that rather 
high?” 

DENTIST (estimating on emergencies)—‘‘ If 
you will sign a document relieving me from 
all responsibslity for mercurial poison, you cam 
have them for five dollars.” 


EXPECTING TOO MUCH. 


EDITOR (out of patience)—‘‘ I’m afraid you'll 
never do. Your jokes are not funny at all.” 

AMATEUR (dumbfounded)—“‘ Funny! Why, 
how do you expect a fellow to be funny when 
you decline his articles every week?” 
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Judge at the Play. 


L\OOD-BYE to Dixey! Closing the sixth hundredth night 
y) as Adonis, he goes to Europe to capture that portion of 
the universe, and will doubtless come back to us with a 
large portion of it in his pocket. The best wishes” of 
hundreds of thousands attend him; and, though his legs are by 
no means sticks, he will be a fair set-off to the deserved success 
of Henry Irving here. 



























































There is an irresistible fascination about ‘‘ Pepita.” To see it 
once is but the preliminary step to future visits on a more ex- 
tensive plan. Several important changes in the personnel of 
the cast have been made, and some new songs and duets added 
to the original score, all of which have served to greatly en- 
hance the attractiveness of the opera. 


Although the younger gallants about town may have for the 
time, with characteristic fickleness, transferred their affections 
to the enchanting realms of Hungary or Scaliwaxico, the older 
and wiser heads remain steadfast in their loyalty to ‘‘ Evange- 
line’s ” concentrated loveliness and extravagant fun. There is a sedate, detained-at-the-office 
air about the boxes and front seats of the Fourteenth Street theatre that is deliciously cool and 
encouraging to the rising generation. 


The fame of ‘The Leather Patch” has spread across the level and ecru-tinted plains 
of New Jersey into the wilds of Pennsylvania; has traveled along the shores of the Hudson, 
awakened the slumbers of the wooden nutmeg state, and tumbled upon Rhode Island at 
night without knowing it; has visited Boston and Benjamin F. Butler, and from last ac- 
counts was well advanced among the fragrant pines of Maine. All to the purpose of nightly 
filling the Park theatre to the doors with audiences who are obliged to reach over into the 
next block for room to laugh. 


With Francis Wilson, Pauline Hall, Marie Jansen, Carl Irving, Marion Manola, Mark 
Smith, W. 8. Daboll and Jennie Weathersby in the cast, the next production at the Casino 
promises to be a notable one. ~The scenic effects of ‘‘ Erminie,” which is to follow ‘‘ The 
Baron,” will correspond in brilliancy with the strength of the cast. 


Mr. Richard Dorney, business manager for Mr. Augustin Daly, sails for Europe, May 1, to 
arrange the preliminary business for the Daly European tour, which is to be inaugurated on 
the 27th of that month at the Strand theatre, London. 


Bronson Howard is at work upon the new play to be produced by Miss Helen Dauvray 
upon her return from Europe in the fall. ‘‘One of Our Girls” will wind up the present 
season at the Lyceum the latter part of May. 


The utter demoralization-of a whole troupe by the advent of a four-pound baby furnishes 
a forcible illustration of the power of little things. 


and determination in the way a Philadelphia | 


audience gets down to work to givea play a 
fitting ‘‘send-off.” The enthusiasm which 
greeted ‘‘ The Little Tycoon” on the opening | 
night may have been clad to some extent in 
the soft, grey reserve of our Quaker City visit- | 
ors, yet there was an earnestness and hearti- 
ness about it that meant business. The new 
opera possesses many bright and original fea-| 
tures, and it is drawing well. The natural em- 
barrassments of the first nights have disap- 
peared, and the company is now singing it 
very agreeably. There is a noticeable improve- 
ment in Miss Dietrick’s acting, while the charm | 
of Miss Guion’s voice and smile continues to| 
reach out over the house and gather in the| 
susceptible. The brilliant manner in which | 
the opera is staged reflects great credit upon | 
Mr. Brotherton’s management. 





Solomon’s Unpublished Proverbs: A pretty 
wife is the sweetest of all things, but when 
accompanied by a soprano voice and a strong- 
minded mother she creates discord.—Before 
taking a step that is irretrievable outside of 
Chicago, ascertain the old lady’s views on| 
matrimony and things pertaining thereto. You | 
may thus save a great deal of time and more} 
money.—The foolish man will wink at the| 














There is a charming combination of modesty | / aan A LUCKY FIND. | 








LOUISE MONTAGUE. 





The ‘“ Evangeline” of Rice’s Burlesque Troupe. 





chorus girl across the footlights, but he who is 
wise will hie himself to the stage entrance.— 
An Ohio hostelry, my son, is a thing to be 
shunned; complications arising therefrom are 
things to be jammed. 


“You talk of barn-storming with a sort of 
contempt,” says a little lady to the Jupas, 
curling her lips with as much of indignation as 
is allowable where offence has been presented 
through stupidity and clearly not intended. 
‘Well, I do not admire it myself. I shall 
never forget my first experience. I felt in 
going through the streets of an inland place as 
if I were a part of a show of which I was not 
proud. I had been educated to what are called 
better things and my soul revolted at the spec- 
tacle I helped to give those rustics. But there 
are worse things than barn-storming. It gives 
the ambitious lady opportunities that she 
might seek otherwise a good many years in 
vain. I recall with a thrill of gratification 
that I hope will never quite desert me the 
triumph I had one night when the leading 
lady was suddenly taken ill. There was no 
under-study, the company traveling with the 
fewest possible people. I had five minutes to 
prepare myself for her part. I acquitted 
myself tolerably well at the opening, and 








‘Was Oi in the war? Ah, bedad Oi was, and ’twas be the grace o’ hiven that I iver 
found enough o’ me ter drah a pinsion.” 
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then I read between the acts. I filled in every 
line gnd never missed a cue, and I won the 
applause of both the audience and the company. 


Well, it is hard work, of course. We don’t get] 


slong very well without hard work in this 

vorld. I like hard work. But barn-storming 
pays—not exactly in money; but otherwise. I 
ike changes of scene and the road suits me. I 
like the lift of the curtain as well as the fall. 
| like the action of the play however I may 
have been accustomed to it, so it never leaves 
me out and always gives me something to do 
which I can do well.” Does anybody recall 
any barn-stormer, lady or gentleman, who has 
talked in that honest way? And this barn- 
stormer is so favored a contributor to the good 
literature of the period that, but for her in- 
difference to matters of that kind, she might 
win for herself a name that all the stage suc- 
cess within her ambition could not give her. 





OUR NATIONAL DEFENCES. 








SOME CURIOUS SPECULATIONS BY OUR CHIEF INVENTIVE 
GENIUS—WHAT TO DO WITH THE SURPLUS. 


wh, 


HILE our country is 
ytorn with the throes 
of labor and capital 
and o’er the tumult 
of surface railways 
and underground 
telegraphs we hear 
the resonant voice of 
Tilden coming from 
. _», a body thin enough, 
WS- Qwhen seen edgewise, 
for the official board 
of a cemetery com- 
pany, raised in warn- 
ing in regard to our 
coast defences. We 
awake from a dream 
of security to discover that the most of our 
coast-line is right along by the sea, where it is 
liable to be washed away or bombarded by a 
foreign foe. Our ports, which ought to be where 
they could be carried in nights, are right close 
to the water, exposed to malarious influences. 
With land as cheap as it is with us we ought 
to move our ports further inland or defend 
them at the point of the muzzle. Suppose, for 
instance, England should take up what I said 
lastspring about the Prince of Wales, and 
come over, asshe did only a hundred years 
ago, and commence to reel up our coast line. 
How easily she could come up the Hudson and 
burn our ice-houses, and sack Schenectady, and 
throw the street cars off the track and smash 
things generally. O, so much easier than 
she did then! But if anybody thinks we 
have been ill since Mr. Tilden exposed our 
unsafe condition, he is mistaken. The Veteri- 






nary and Pyrotechnic Institute has been flooded | 


with diagrams and inventions for coast de- 
fences until the back yard looks like a sash 
and blind factory in acyclone. The blackboard 
is all broken out with curves and angles and 
bastions and parapets till you cannot rest. The 
most stupendous idea is that of W. Harrison 
Smith of Spooner’s Corners. It is known as 
the siphon defence. You of course under- 
stand the action of asiphon. Put one end of 
it in a basin of water, place the other end lower 
than the water in the basin, then exhaust the 
air and the water will run through the siphon 
until it empties the dish. The name of Smith 
will be immortal through this invention being 
applied to harbor defence. For instance, take 
New York bay. Arrange a system of gates 
at the Narrows, East River, Coney Island and 
New Jersey. Then let the arrogant foe come 
up the bay all so bold and gay, and then when 





that you mvst sneeze. 





When sitting by two fascinating young ladies, your opera hat between your knees holdin 
your coffee-cup in your left hand and in your right : 


the toast, you all at once, oh horror! foal 
Fliegende Blaetter 








the tide goes out start your immense siphon. | 
In the morning that fleet would be lying on | 
bare ground and the sailors would walk ashore 
and climb up on the Battery to sell their ships | 
for old junk. Expensive, I grant it; but look 

at the surplus in the treasury, and if there is 

anything that will make a Democrat sick it is a 

surplus. Besides, this invention could be built 

as soon as the DeLesseps canal, and that is 

soon enough. Rough on the fish, of course; 

but they would get used to it and when they 

heard the gates close they would start for blue 

water. 

Then quite a feasible project was started by 
Agamemnon Jones of Ohio. He has distin- 
guished himself in the periodicals of late by 
essays showing how the battle of Bull Run was 
lost. It was because he was not there. He 
showed me a bas relief and projection of what 
he called the Military and Naval Belt railway. 
The system was to comprise a complete railway 
from Astoria down the Pacific coast, around 
the Gulf of Mexico and up the Atlantic coast 
to Bangor, Maine. On this tremendous rail- 
way there should be hundreds of iron-clad cars 
armed with Krupp guns. If an attack should 
be made on any part of the coast, rush a few 
cars down and blow the ships out of the water 
and then disperse again in an orderly manner. 
\I confess, this belt railway looks reasonable. 
| It would do away with forts; in fact the forts 
would do patrol duty. Yes, expensive, of 





course; but look at that horrible surplus, and 
| beer only five cents. 
I am giving a great deal of thought 


|to Judson Hennessy’s repeating shell. He 
isays he has annihilated distance with 


his shell. Just show him the direction 
of a ship and he will hit it. Distance makes 
no difference. He fires a shell say five miles; 
then it explodes and fires a smaller shell five 
miles further; then that explodes and fires a 
smaller shell five miles further, and so on until 
the last shot away over near Queenstown will 
bea pistol ball. Take that idea in its immensity 
and figure out the difference in time between 
New York and Queenstown, and an enemy will 
be dead twelve hours before he knows hostili- 
ties have commenced. 

I hope Tilden will think of this. 





The rotary 





fort, something like the naval invention of 
Ericsson, is not new. It is to present only a 
flanged surface to the enemy like a water wheel 


and the cannon balls of the enemy will only 


whirl it in a pleasant manner and the troops 
will ride around and kill time until the foe 
uses up hisammunition. Discipline must be 
maintained in the army, and this is too luxuri- 
ous an invention for soldiers on thirteen dollars 
a month. Prof. Maginnis of our institute has 
a V shaped armor for forts which will carry 
them to a common center, where they drop 
into a spout, are carried away in a trough to 
the mortar and are fired back at the enemy. 

‘*Ha!” said he, ‘‘ Professor! this defence of 
our whole coast will be an awful job.” 

“Yes,” said I; ‘‘I have heard it called a job 
before.” 

** But,” said he, with a child-like smile, 
‘* there is iron enough in this country and brass 
enough in congress to do most anything.” 

Anyone having original ideas for sale on 
fortifications or coast lines, send them on. If 
these inventions do not use up an enemy they 
will use up the surplus. Millions for coast 
defence; not one cent for tribute. 

PROF. GOUGE, LL. D. 


JOSEPH W. DREXEL. 





GENERAL GRANT’S FRIEND IN HEALTH—HIS SYMPATHIZER 
IN SICKNESS AND MISFORTUNE—HE GIVES TO THE 
NATION HIS MOUNT MC GREGOR COTTAGE AS A GRANT 
MEMORIAL. 5.84 

The JUDGE has the pleasure to-day of present- 
ing toits readers a faithful likeness of Mr. Joseph 

W. Drexel, the eminent financier and philan- 

thropist of New York city. Mr. Drexel is well 

remembered as the gentleman who was 
thoughtful enough during the last illness of 

General Grant to provide a home for him and 

his family on the cool and salubrious heights 

of Mt. McGregor. For many years Mr. Drexel 
was the intimate friend of General Grant, 
and it was eharacteristic of his large-hearted 
generosity to offer the nation’s hero not only 
the comforts of a home but all the solace that 

a friend could bring. Now that General Grant 

is dead Mr. Drexel has offered to the federal 

government the ownership of the cottage on 

Mt. McGregor. A bill accepting the tender 

























































incontestible is their su 
fire and burglar proo' 
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“A FORESIGHT.” 


P wlll ; 


ah) wll pie 


= 


The conviction a and incarceration of Jake Sharp in the penitentiary would also bring dis- | 
grace upon a poor dumb brute of a cow. 
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CUR E The DE AF 


JUSHIONED oe Drums 

Perfectly Restore the Heari srform the 
Pos the natural } Gram. favia visible, ped le and 
— conversation and even whispers 
‘dint stinctly. Sen Bend a illustrated. shoes with testimoni- 

= FR FP. HISCOX, 83 Broadway, N. Y. 


t@™ Mention this Paper 


— AMUSEMENTS. 

















A Rgror. [Bjoremus ON 


Towet Soaps: 


** You have demonstrated that a Jer/ectly pure 
soap may be made. I, therefore, —, com- 
mend to ladies and to the communit n gene ral 
the employment of your pure ‘La lle toilet 
soap over any adulterated 





Is made from the choicest quality 
of stock, and contains a LARGE 
PERCENTAGE of GLYCERINE; 
therefore it is specially adapted for 
Toilet, Bath and Infants. 








Dr - SHEFFIELD'S 


Without. Plates 


NEW PROCESS 


SEND FOR 
PAMPHLET 


26 WEST 32": STtR- 


*NEW:-YORK: 


Use Dr. Sheftield'’s 
A 
CREME DEWIIFSICE. 


FOR SALE EVERYWHERE. 














has been introduced in the house of represen- | 
tatives by Congressman West and will no 
doubt be speedily passed. It is very proper 
that the spot upon which General Grant 
breathed his last should be owned by the peo- 
ple of the United States. It will ever be asso- 
ciated with the brave fight the dying 
soldier made to prolong his life, and during 
which he proved his devotion to his family by 
a heroic and successful effort to complete his 
personal recollections of the war. For all 
time to come no spot in America will be more 
highly cherished by the people than that upon 
which the Drexel cottage stands, amid the 
shelter of the fragrant pines and hemlocks, 
upon the picturesque RVI of Mt. — 





LYCEUM 7, 'HEATRE, 4TH AVENUE AND 23RD STREET. 
pS Lp eee SE Matinee Saturday at 2. 
at, meni OF MISS HELEN DAUVRAY IN 


Bronson Howard’s great comed 
-<ons ct bole pany ee 


CASINO. BROADWAY AND 39TH STREET. 
Johann Strauss’s eee tS opera comique, the 
——SECON D—— ——MONTH.—— 
Great cast, chorus oft 9, increased orchestra, full military 
band, new and beautiful costumes, scenery etc. 














“BARTLEY CAMPBELL’S 14TH STREET THEATRE 
Seventh Month. RICE’S BEAUTIFUL EVANGELINE 
with its marvellous attractions and Sate of 60 ARTISTS. 

Every evening at 8. Wed. and Sat. Matinee at 2. 
250th Performance April 30. 





MADISON SQUARE THEATRE. 

Mr. A. M. Palmer - --------------- Sole Manager. 
EVENINGS AT 8:30. SATURDAY MATINEE AT 2. 
BROKEN HEARTS AND OLD LOVE LETTERS. 

A New Comedy in Preparation. 


|'UNION SQUARE THEATRE. 
UNDER THE MANAGEMENT OF J. M. HILL. 
a | 
PEHEPITA; 
—OR, THE GIRL WITH THE GLASS EYES.— 


A Comic hia by ALFRED THOMPSON and EpWwanpb SoOLomon. 
atinees Wednesday and Saturday. 





TELEPHONES SOLD. 


Don't pay exorbitant rental fees to 
the Bell Telephone Monopoly to use 
their Telephones on lines less than 
two miles in length. A few months’ 
rental buys a first-class Telephone 
that is no infringement, and works 
splendid on lines for private use on 
any kind of wire, and works good in 
stormy weather. It makes homes 
leasant; annihilates time; prevents 
} Gongiarios; Saves many steps, and is 

ust what every business man and far- 
mer should have to connect stores, houses, depots, fac- 
tories, colleges, etc., etc. The only practicable and reliable 
elephone that is soid outright and warranted to work. 
Chance for a 4 revious experience required, 
Circulars free, ORTON, Buffalo, N.Y. 























FIRE RYIN 


SAF ES 


NOT om... or 
THAT WiLL bone REPAY AN 


INVESTIGATION 


IMPROVEMENT 
HER MAK ES 


BY THOSE oie TO SECURE 


THE BEST SAFE 
MARVIN SAFE CO. 


NEW YORK, PHILADELPHIA, 
LONDON. ENCLAND. 


CALVIN WiITrrz 


Carriage Commission Warehouse. 
ALL STYLES OF MINIATURE CARRIAGES. DONKEY 
AND PONY CARTS MADE TO ORDER. 


1557 Broapway, between 46th and 47th streets .New York. 
Repair Shop, 53 Flatbush Ave., Brooklyn. 


FRE To Miners Only; Our Illustrated Pros- 
pectus, etc., of the most Approved Mining 
Machinery. Address, HARTSFELD FURNACE Co., Newport, Ky. 











 MOSLER SAFE & LOCK CO’S 


CELEBRATED BURGSGIAR PROOF 


SAPES 


LATEST IMPROVEMENTS. 


Round Corners, Solid Continuous Plate, Heavy Welded 
Instead of Outside, Four Tumbler Combination ‘took & 


capabl 





Mosler Safe and 


qualities of these safes. 


EXCLUSIVE PATENTS. 


a paste Pom Vyeme, $, Right Flanges, Bolts and Locks on Inside Flange 


Lock Co’s Safes have taken the lead oy eve _ i 
gen over all others, and bankers and lend ta every, Fla saneaty to thn ann ax. 


over the world testify tothe elegant finish, ‘and 


MOSLER, BOW EN & CO., 


75S BROADWAY, WN. 
CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED, AND PHOTOGRAPHS, SPECIFICATIONS AND PRICES SENT ON APPLICATION. 


“=e 


aLT’s 


CREAM BALM. 


For cold in the head 
Ely’s Cream Balm 
works like magic. It 
cured me of catarrh 
and restored the sense 
of smell.—E. H. Sher- 
wood, Banker, Eliza- 
beth, N. J. 


A particle is applied into each nostril and is eqewitile to use. 
Price 30 cents by mail or at Druggists. Send for circular. 


ELY BROTHERS, Druggists, Owego, N. Y. 


M. EI.GREENM, 


FINE PRINTING OF EVERY DESCRIPTION, 


324, 326, 328 & 330 Pear- ST., N.Y. 


GEORGE WEST, 


MANUFACTURER OF 


GROCERS’ BAGS, 


BALLSTON SPA, - - New York. 














twenty-eight years. Treated by most of the noted special- 

ists of the day with no benefit. Cured himself in three 

months, and since then hundreds of others by same process. 

A plain, simple and successful home treatment. Address 
T.S. PAGE, 12 East 26th St. New York City. 


ADAMS, JEWETT & CO., 


| MANUFACTURERS OF 


COTTON AND PAPER FLOUR SACKS 


p= ITS CAUSES AND CURE, by one who was deaf 








CLEVELAND OFrIc. 
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LUNDBORG'S 
PERFUMES, 


Lundborg’s Perfume, Edenia. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Maréchal Niel Rose. 
Lundborg's Perfume, Alpine Violet. 
Landborg’s Perfume, Lily of the Valley. 


LUNDBORG’S 
RHENISH COLOGNE. 


box containing Samples of all Se above five 
ote repaid to your nearest Ratlroad 7 
Offic ne (which mart = A saead for Fifty Cents—Money 
Order, Stam 
‘Address : yobxG, bat LADD 1 4 ‘COFFIN, 24 Barelay St., New York. 





EARL &WILSON’S 
= sa 


COLLARS & CUFFS 


|=) ee) Oe Ol 








TAGGART BROS., 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


News & Paper Flour Sacks 


__ WATERTOWN, N. Y. 
worth as broilers $4 to $12 a dz. 


A CH no gam st eneerneee to operate. 


Holds 100 eggs. Price $12.00. any one can raise a 
a few chickens. An absolute success. Perfect imi- 


CHICKS BY 








The Craic Folding Incubator 
and Brooder (combined) will 
hatch 1,200 to 1,500 chicks a year, 


tation of the hen. No lamps to explode. 
$200 profita year. Send 4cents for 36 pp. book on 


poultry, incubators, diseases, 
““ F. D. CRAIG, S I FE A 
North Evanston, Ill. 


Ten hens will pay 











NOT BUILT THAT WAY. 


A boy will eat, and a boy will drink, 
And a boy will play all day; 
But a boy won’t work, and a boy won’t think, 
Because he ain't built that way. 
—Chicago Ledger. 


A girl will sing, and a girl will dance, 
And a girl will work crochet; 
But she can’t throw a stone and hit a church, 
Because she ain’t built that way. 
—Lynn Union. - 


A girl will flirt, and a girl will mash, 
And ne’er give herself away; 
But she can’t scratch a match on her pantaloons, 
Because she ain’t built that way. 
—Boston Herald. 


A Buddensiek house looks safe and fair, 
But it falls and crumbles away; 

And the law doesn’t punish the murder there, 
Because it ain’t built that way. 





GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878. 
BAKER’S 


Breakfast Cocte. 


Warranted absoletely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess of 
Oil has been removed. It has three 
times the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more economi- 
eal. It is delicious, nourishing, 
strengthening, easily digested, and 
admirably adapted for invalids as 
well as for persons in in health. 





Sold by Grocers ev irocers everywhere. 


WV BAKER & CO., Dorchester, Mass. 


THE BEST EDITION PUBLISHED. 
PLAYS | Ato 

Wigs, Beards, Face Preparations, and all articles 
PLAYS | needed for Amateur and Parlor Theatricals. Cata. 

logues sent free on application to 
PLAYS | DE WITT, 
Publisher, 33 Rose Street, New York. 











omen) 


“run-down,” debilitated school teachers, 
miliners, nn hou se Keepers rs, and over-worked women 
generally, Dr. Pierce’s Favorite “Prese sription is the best of all 
restorative tonics. It is nota “ Cure- all,” but admirably ful- 
= a my, ness of erpess, —_ & most potens Specific for 
all those Chronic Weaknesses and Diseases culiar to women, 
It is a powerful, general as well as uterine, tonic and nervine, 
and imparts vigor and strength to the whole system. It 
promptly cures weakness of stomach, indigestion. a 
weak back, nervous gene debility and sleeplessness, in 
either sex. Favorite Prescription is sold by druggisis under 
our positive guarantee. See wrapper around bottle. Price 
81,00, or six bottles for $5.00. 

A large treatise on Diseases of Women, profusely illustrated 
pater colored plates and numerous wood- cuts, sent for 10 cents 
n stamps. 

Address Worst ‘Ss DISPENSARY MEDICAL ASSOCIATION, 663 Main 
Street, Buffalo, 
SICK HEAD Ac HE, Bilious Headache Constipation, 
promptly cured by Dr. Pierce's P’ ellets. 5c. a 

vial, by druggists. 


TELE) 


SECURITY. 


MUTUAL BENEFIT SOCIETY 


OF NEW YORK, 


NO. 233 BROADWAY 
OPPOSITE POST OFFICE. 


ONLY TWELVE ASSESSMENTS 


Have been levied from 1881 to 1886, averaging 
three a year, and making the cost for assessments 
to a man of 40 years but $4.40 a year for each 
$1,000 of insurance. 


Send for Circulars. Agents Wanted ! 


t?” Remunerative ee Offered energetic and 43 
reliable men. 


Send six cents for postage, and re- 
ceive free a costly box of goods which 
will help all, of either sex, to more 
money right: away than anything else 
in this world. Fortunes await the wor 


kers absolutely sure. Terms mailed free. TruE & Co., Augusta,Me. 








For “ worn-out,’ 























=30 PER CENT. SAVED. = 


To the Public— 


THE REASON I CAN SAVE YOU THIS AMOUNT OF MONEY IS THAT I DO NOT CARRY ONE OR 
TWO HUNDRED THOUSAND DOLLARS IN STOCK, THUS PILING UP MY INTEREST AND ADDING IT TO MY 


SALES. ° 
TE It 


eda Obi Iv DZ. 


I AM NOW BUILDING SEVERAL 


GROINITE CHAPELS, 


RANGING FROM THREE TO TWENTY-FIVE THOUSAND DOLLARS 


I DO NOT SELL GOODS FOR COST, BUT AM WILLING TO WORK UPON A 
BASIS. 


IN VALUE. 


I HAYE ON HAND NEARLY FIVE THOUSAND DIFFERENT DESIGNS FOR 


Chapels, Vaults, Tombstones, 


Ete., 


AND WOULD BE PLEASED TO SEND PHOTOGRAPHS TO ANY PERSONS IN THE UNITED STATES. 


I USE LARGELY FOR 


NEW YORK STATE OF THE FAMOUS 


Hurricane Granite Works Material of Rockland, Maine, 


—-AND THE—— 


Esperanza Marble Works of Rutland, Vermont, 


WHICH ARE OF A SUPERIOR QUALITY OF MATERIAL. 
I REFER BY PERMISSION TO THE PUBLISHERS OF THIS PAPER. 


CANAJOHARIE, - 








YOURS TRULY, 


a . SE Le 


- NEW YORK. 
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LIVER, BLOOD AND LUNG DISEASES. 





G. W. Lotz, Trudhomme, La., writes. ‘‘ For four years I 
LIVER suffered from liver complaint and attacks of bilious fever, 
DISEASE. | loss of appetite, nausea, constipation, sometimes diarrhea, 
—amemdt pain in the back of the head, right side and under the 
shoulder-blades, fullness after eating, general debility, restless nights, 
tongue coated, etc. After taking four bottles of ‘ Dr. Pierce’s Golden Med- 
ical Discovery’ and ‘ Pellets,’ I find I am as well as I ever was.” 


SAMANTHA GalNes, Lockport, N. Y., writes: ‘ For six or eight 
A BAD} years previous to 1880 I had been troubled with a severe pain 
CASE. | in the small of my back, also across my shoulder blades, with 
considerable bloating of the stomach from wind; wasso nervous 
at times I could hardly sleep; also troubled with dizziness and hard-breath- 
ing spells. I was induced by my step-daughter, Mrs, Warner, of Olean, 
N. Y., to try the ‘Golden Medical Discovery.’ The effects were marvel- 
ous. After taking three bottles I was entirely cured.” 
| §. L. Fisnes, Sidney Plains, N. Y., writes: ‘‘ Dr. R. V. 
GENERAL | Pierce, Buffalo, N. ¢ Dear Sir—My wife suffered for 
DEBILITY. | several years from general debility. She had become a con- 
—_—__=_—eE, firmed invalid. The physicians who attended her failed to 
help her, and it seemed as if she must die. On reading one of your Memo- 
randum Books,-it occurred to me that your ‘Golden Medical Discovery’ 
might help her. I procured a bottle, and after its use a change for the 
better was ben EY and after using five bottles she was a well woman. | 
I have recommended it to several, and in every case, it has produced good | 

































results. I can never feel too grateful to you for the saving of my wife’s | 


life.” 





Liver Disease.—MERRIT STREET, -, Druggist, o 
GIVEN UP | Biug Springs, Ala., writes: “Miss Beams Goes inns 
TO DIE. place, had been sick for more than a year with a severe 
affection of the liver, but when she was at the lowest she 
bought three botles of ‘Golden Medical Discovery’ from me, and, although 
before using the medicine she was given up to die by all the attending 
physicians, her fatther assures me that she *. now fully recovered,” 











rat stra, Mrs. CAROLINE SrmMonDs, Medina, N. Y., writes: « 
MALARIAL] have been troubled with symptoms of malaria, with fevers 
FEVER. for three years, but after using three bottles of your ‘Gol. 
den Medical Discovery’ and ‘ Pleasant Purgative Pellets,’ 
I am happy to say that | am entirely cured, and to-day I am perfectly well 
and able to do my own work.” ' 











{ Dyspepsia.—Lucy A. Woop, Taylor’s Store, Va, 
oy writes: ‘‘ After —- years of great suffering from the 


evils of dyspepsia, I was induced to try your ‘Golden 

* Medical Discovery,’ and I cannot express the gratitude 

I feel for the great good it has done me. I do not suffer any pain from 
eating, and I enjoy life as well as anybody can wish.” 











Mrs. CurTIS BoauE, West Enosburg, Vt., writes: ‘‘ Two 

DIARRHEA | bottles of your ‘Golden Medical Discovery’ cured my 
AND COUGH. | cough and chronic diarrhea. It has worked like a 
- charm in mycase. It istruly wonderful. I walked over 
a mile last week to recommend your medicines.” 








“TEBE BLOOD i898 2eEe LIFE. 


Thoroughly cleanse the blood, which is the fountain of health, by using Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Discovery, and good digestion, a fav skin, 
buoyant spirits, vital strength, and soundness of constitution will be established. 

Golden Medical Discovery cures all humors, from the common pimple, blotch, or eruption, to the worst Scrofula, or blood-poison. Especially has 
it proven its efficacy in curing Salt-rheum or Tetter, Fever-sores, Hip-joint Disease, Scrofulous Sores and Swellings, Enlarged Glands and Eating Ulcers, 





Isaac Gipson, Kenwood, Pa., writes: ‘‘ My wife is get- | 

ABSCESS ting well fast. When she began to use your ‘Golden | 
OF LIVER. Medical Discovery,’ our best doctors in Indiana County | 
said she would die. They said your medicine would do | 
her no good; that she had an ulcer on her liver as large as half a loaf of 
bread. Well, sir, to our surprise, when she began using your ‘ Golden Med- 
ical Discovery,’ she commenced spitting up phlegm for some two weeks, 
and then commenced spitting up corruption and blood (it looked like what 
comes out of a blood boil) for some ten days. She now has been well for 
weeks,” 

Boils and Carbuncles.— J. Apams, Esq., Toledo, Ohio, writes: ‘‘I 
have used nine bottles of your ‘Golden Medical Discovery,’ and the result 
is I am to-day free from boils and carbuncles for the first time in many 
years.” 

Constipation and Ulcers.—Mkrs. A. D. JoHnson, Georgetown, Ky., 
writes: ‘‘The ‘Golden Medical Discovery’ relieved me at once. I had a 
very bad sore on the back of my left hand for five months, and it cured 
that, as well as’ constipation and indigestion, from which I was suffering 
very much.” 














Mrs. A. L. Cory, Hadley, Crawford Co., Kansas, 
SCROFULOUS | writes: « My son, aged fifteen years, was taken down 
SORES. last January with swellings on his right shoulder, left 








hip and knee. He lay helpless for five months, when 


| great abscesses formed, four of which continued to discharge at the time 


he commenced using your ‘Golden Medical Discovery’ under your advice. 
Now, after having used four bottles of the ‘Discovery,’ he is almost well 
and walks three fourths of a mile to school every day. A scrofulous sore 
on his arm, which ran constantly for two years, has healed completely 
under the influence of the remedy named.” 


** Fever Sores.’’—Mrs. A. H. CRAwForD, Linn Grove, Buena Vista 
Co., Iowa, writes: ‘‘I am the person who wrote you two years ago for 
advice respecting fever sores on my leg. I took six bottles of your ‘Golden 
Medical Discovery,’ and was cured.” 


Scrofulous Tumor and Sore Eyes.—Mrs. S. E. Graypon, of 
Greenwood, S, C’,, writes: ‘‘ My daughter has been entirely cured of scrofu- 
| lous sore eyes and a large tumor on her neck by the use of your ‘Golden 
| Medical Discovery.’ I have great faith in all your medicines.” 





CONSUMPTION, WEAK LUNGS, SPITTING OF BLOOD. 


Golden Medical Discovery cures Consumption (which is Scrofula of the Lungs), by its wonderful blood-purifying, invigorating and nutritive proper- 


ties. For Weak Lungs, Spitting of Blood, Shortness of Breath, Bronchitis, 


Severe Coughs, Asthma, and kindred affections, it is a sovereign remedy. 


While it promptly cures the severest Coughs, it strengthens the system and purifies the blood. 
The nutritive properties of cod-liver oil are trifling when compared with those possessed by Golden Medical Discovery. It rapidly builds up the 
system, and increases the flesh and weight of those reduced below the usual standard of health by ‘“ wasting diseases.” 





A Wonderful Cure.— DANIEL FLETCHER, Esq., Glouces- 
LUNG ter, Mass., writes: ‘‘ Nearly five years ago I was taken sick 
DISEASE, | with a disease regarding which the three physicians who 
attended me were unable to agree. One of the foremost 
physicians in Boston called it a tumor of the stomach, and treated me for 
that, nearly killing me with a another, a homeceopathic physician, 
thought I had consumption. When taken sick I weighed 157 pounds. 
suffered from a heavy cough, night-sweats, kidney troubles, etc., and was 
reduced so rapidly that my physicians gave me up. They were unable to 
help me in the least. _ At that time I weighed but ninety pounds, and had 
not been able to lie down, but had to sit up in order to breathe. I had 











Consumption Cured.—W. H. Hartiery, Vera 
REDUCED TO Cruz, Ala., writes: ‘‘I met with an old friend of mine 
A SKELETON. } not long since, and he told me of the very low state of 

health he had been in and he applied to our best doctor, 

| but gradually grew worse under his treatment; was reduced to a skeleton, 
had a fearful cough and was thought to have consumption. While in this 
low state he made a visit to see his relations, and while in a distant town, 
he purchased a bottle of medicine called ‘ Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical Dis- 
covery,’ and took it, and by the time it was used he was as well as he ever 
had been. When I saw him, he looked to be in the bloom of health. His 
statement caused a great deal of inquiry, as he is a man of high standing.” 








been confined to my room for six months, expecting to die. I was so bad | 





at times that I could not allow any one to come into my 











where I was boarding, and after reading it I began taking 
your ‘Golden Medical Discovery’ and the first bottle brought me round so 
that I could walk around the room all day. I soon began to build up, and 
gained so rapidly that it astonished me. I have taken no other medicine 
since then, and have used perhaps twenty bottles in all of this medicine. 
I stopped taking it in August, one year ago. I feel that it has saved my 
life. I now weigh about 160 pounds, and I think, and my friends with me, 
that this medicine saved my life. It certainly is worth its weight in gold, 


and I consider it a wonderful remedy from its effect in curing all my ail- 


ments,” 


GOLDEN MEDICAL DISCOVERY IS SOLD BY DRUGGISTS. 


SAVED room, as I could not talk; nor was I able to walk. I picked | 
HIS LIFE [| up one of vour memorandum books on the floor of the hotel | 





JOSEPH F. MCFARLAND, Athens, La., writes: ‘“‘ My 

BLEEDING wife had frequent bleeding from the lungs before she 
FROM LUNGS. | commenced using your ‘ Golden Medical Discovery.’ She 
has not had any since its use. For some six months 
| she has been feeling so well that she has discontinued it.” 











Consumption Cured.—J. ANTHoNy Swink, Dongola, Ills., writes: 

| ** For five years I suffered very much from a general cough and debility. 

More than a year since I commenced to take your ‘Golden Medical Dis- 

| covery,’ and it has completely cured me. I thank you for the splendid 
health I have since enjoyed.” 


PRICE $1.00 per BOTTLE, or SIX BOTTLES for $5.00. 


WORLD’S DISPENSARY MEDICAL ASSOCIATION, Proprietors, 


No. 663 Main Srreet, BUFFALO, NEw York. 
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: 
HALE’S HONEY 


HOREHOUND AND TAR 
For Persons of Alt Ages, 


A wonderful Cure for Coughs, 
3 Colds, Bronchitis and 
Consumption. 


IT BANISHES COUGHS (acute 
or chronic) and BREAKS UP COLDS like 
magic; IT CURES, in fact, where other 
remedies have failed; tts great efficacy HAS 
BEEN PROVED and its superiority ex- 
tensively ACKNOWLEDGED. 

t-Children derive great benefit from its soothing 
renee ares Sante vations. Fries 


%e., We., and $1.00 per bottle—largest, cheapest. Sold by all 
Druggists. 


PIKE’S TOOTHACHE DROPS CURE IN ONE MINUTE. 
German Corn Remover Kills Corns and Bunions. 























GEO. H. MORRILL &CO., 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


FINEST BLACK & COLORED 


LITHOGRAPHIC & LETTER-PRESS INKS. 


All Our Inks Guaranteed to be the Best in the Market. 
SFECIAL PRICES TO LARGE CONSUMERS. 
uz SPECIMEN BOOKS UPON APPLICATION..41) 





OFPFriIc=Es: 
25 & 27 ROSE ST., New York ; 
ALSO AT 
BOSTON, CHICAGO anp SAN FRANCISCO. 





The ‘ Judge” uses our inks exclusively. 


Ss 7. SMITE, 


MANUFACTURER OF 


EXPRESS PAPER & FLOUR SACKS, 


CONNEAUT, OHIO. 








if CHEAPEST AND 


Proto Encravine © 
A ; 


X& 








WARNER, D’FORREST &CO., 


LADIES’, GENTS’ & YOUTHS’ KNIT UNDERWEAR. 
Established 1871. AMSTERDAM, N.Y. 


W. J. BENJAMIN & CO., Exelusive Selling Agents, 
NEW YORK OFFICE 28 WHITE 8T. 


CHATFIELD & WOODS, 
Grocery Bags and Paper Flour Sacks, 
CINCINNATI, OHIO. 


KELLOGGS & MILLER 


PROPRIETORS 


AMSTERDAM LINSEED OIL WORKS, 


AMSTERDAM, N. Y. 
ESTABLISHED 1824. 























a ee a 
Cholly wasn’t particularly warm on that early 
spring day, after leaving his overcoat at his.aunt’s 


husband's, but he was & great deal warmer than 
he looked. 











A MISFIT. 


Fat Man in car (little man wriggles out, 
and points to twelve inches of vacancy)— 
‘*Take that seat, sir.” 


Fat Man of thirty inches calibre (glaring) — 
** Ah-h-h!” 


TRUE, TRUE! 


_ “ Now poetry,” says the JUDGE, ‘‘ it seems to us, 
is the thing the young man and the young woman 
think, and never, never say or send to the news- 
papers. It is very sweet if thought, but is very 
flat if written.” True. And the reason editors 
make so much more ado about bad poetry than 
about many other bad things they receive is that 
editors themselves are enough o ts to know 
that the worst thing in this second-rate world is 
bad poetry.—Buffalo Express. 


~ PEACH BLOW VASES. 
FLOWER HOLDERS AND ORNAMENTS, 


JAPANESE FANS AND NOVELTIES, 
MEXICAN CURIOS AND _ STATIONERY, 
FRENCH TAPESTRIES, AND IMPORTED HAND 
EMBROIDERIES, 
at the 
PARLORS OF THE DOMESTIC SEWING MACHINE CO., 
Broadway and Fourteenth st., New York. 


VICTORIA HOTEL, 
5TH AVE., BROADWAY, %TH AND 2TH STS. 

One of tho largest and most complete hotels in the city 

Thoroughly renovated and almost entirely refurnished. Rooms 

en suite and single. Cuisine unexcelled. Conducted on both 


the American and ae plan. Practically fireproof. 
a - LL. HOYT & CO., Proprietors. 








PAVIDSON & CO., 
TAILORS. 
Cor. Beekman & William Sts., 


NE’W ToOoR=. 








HENRY LINDENMEYR, 


Paper Ware House 
15 & 17 BEEKMAN ST., N. Y. 
"GODFREY & CLARK, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


EXPRESS PAPER & FLOUR SACKS 


PITTSBURGH, PA..- 








=) BABY GARRIAGES, 


Different styles to select from. 


$5 TO $50. 
Visit our new 
Factory and Salesrooms, 
385 Broome St., cor. Mulberry. 
The largest in this line in New York. 
Catalogues free. 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 


NEW YORKCARRIAGECO. 











A Well-Dressed Gentleman 
SHOULD HAVE AS A TOILET ADJUNCT THE 
HARVARD TROUSER STRETCHER. 
Three minutes’ time wil] apply the stretcher and 
give the garment an appearance of perfect fresh- 
ness and newness. It takes out all wrinkles, all 
bagging from the knees, and puts a pair of Trou- 


sers in perfectshape. Lastsalifetime. Sent post- 
paid to any P. O. in U. 8. on receipt of $1.00. 


RICHMOND SPRING Co., 
132 Rich d St., Bost Mass. 





/\)) 








LATEST LONDON SUCCESS, 
JOHN HAMILTON & Co.'s 


TROUSERS STRETCHER, 


yer are ae (cle at) @ ORS OD . a @ Op OP. @ OF 
ion International Exhibition, 1884. 





Be the use of this Invention Trousers are soon 
restored to their original length and shape, and 
the objectionable “bagging at the knee” is dispensed 


with. 
the TENSION is obtained bya SCREWED ROD 


fas shown above), which can be regulated as desired. 


The Rod is jointed, and the whole can be packed in » Case 
17-in. by 6-in., and weighs under 3-lbs. 





OF ALL TAILORS AND OUTFITTERS THROUGHOUT 
AMERICA. 


Sole Patentees and Manufacturers — 
JOHN HAMILTON & CO., 
7 PHILIP LANE, LONDON WALL, 
LONDON, E.G. 
ENGLAND. 


“ENGLISH TROUSERS STRETCHER.” 
Easily and Quickly Fixed. 
Restores Shape, Saves ‘Trouble and Expense of Pressing. 
Price $1.75. Forw’d by Exp. to any part of U. S. 


FOR SALE BY 


K.O. THOMPSON, 
IMPORTER AND TAILOR. 
208 WALNUT STREET, Philadelphia, 
245 BROADWAY, New York. 


&2"Sole United States Agent, Wholesale and Retail. Rep- 
resentatives wanted everywhere. Liberal Trade Discount. 
Correspondence solicited. 








“Superior to any other published.”— Phila 


ONETIC SHORTHAND $1.00. "Special ine 


jon b: 
W.W.OSGOODBY, Pub., 


y Mail, $6. 
hocbeton wy” FOR SELF-INSTRUCTION. 


irculars, Testimonials, Specimen Pages, etc. 





AULT & WK IBORG, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 
FINS BSBILACE and COLCRED 


LITHOGRAPHIC INKS, PRINTING INKS AND 
YARNISHES, 
Factory—Cincinnati, Ohio. 26 ROSE 8T., N.Y. 


3” The inks used by the Strobridge Lithographic Establish- 
ments are supplied by us. 
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—, \ 
MOND KY WORRIBG, 


SEEKING Con so, Aes 


ATE 
"US MELD IN CONTEMPT. 


: a 


Cuorvus—‘‘Turn off the water down there! ! !” 





